36            SIR RODERICK MURCHISON.           [isu.

deep silence the anguish of my soul, truly touched my heart.
Then I felt what it was to possess the love of one's people.'

" The Emperor was near his dear child when she made
her last sign to him to approach her, when kissing her and
putting his ear to her expiring voice, she said, ' Papa, never
forget the person to whom I owe everything.5 This allusion
was to Miss Higginbotham, the governess of this excellent
and beautiful young princess, and no nobler trait of her
character could she have left behind her.

" From Tsarskoe Selo to the citadel, the Emperor, at a
foot-pace and on horseback, followed the hearse like a man
smitten with so dire a grief, that he was unconscious of the
world around. But when the pageant and the lights of the
mausoleum were around him, and the imposing ceremony
of depositing the remains commenced, after two or three
convulsive efforts to restrain himself, he burst into a flood
of tears, and for the first time during his reign, Nicholas
was seen to be but mortal by his court and his faithful
soldiers. There was not a dry eye in the church. The
sternest grenadiers were in tears."

Quitting this painful subject, the Emperor gave his guest
the opportunity of saying, in allusion to the falsehoods cir-
culated as to his own character and that of his nation, that
" it was only by using the pen and telling the whole truth
about them, that these false reports could be suppressed in
Europe." " Ah diable I as to the pen, I don't understand
anything about it; that is not my trade. At the same
time I am none the less grateful to my good friends who
will tell the truth. That is all that I desire."

" I then (alluding to the origin and cause of the dislike
to his government and person) ventured to speak out and                                                   c inasmuch as it wellony-
